
HANNA - BARBERA 





aves HALF A HERO 
OCKY RANGER, THE FEARLESS 
FIGHTER OF FOUL PLAY, 

'S ABOUT TO RIDE AGAIN. 

CAVE KIDS, No. 2. Published by K.K. Publi 
throughout the World. Authorized editior 
right © 1963, by Hanna-Barbera Productior 

ions, Inc., Poughkeepsie, New York, in cooperation with Golden Press, inc. All rights reserved 
igned, produced and printed in the U.S.A. by Western Printing & Lithographing Co, Copy- 



BOTH 
TRIMMING 
FINGERNAILS: 
FOR THE NEXT 



HELP! THis ROCK 
WILL FALL ON ME IF 
I TRY TO GET AWAY! 

- SN ee 
HELP! SAVE ME QUICK! HELP! HELP? 

De De he Ne NN oN ey NN \ 

N 

Pens 



> HALP! HALPZ 

|FE-PUFF:) P-PATIGNCE! TLL} MY _HANO'S NABBED. 
THERE IN A LITTLE WHILE! PUCKER: 

HEY... WHAT D'YA KNOW! ALL IT TOOK 
WAS FOR ME TO GET MY DANDER UP, 
AN I WAS ABLE To FREE MYSELF // 

| THANKS FOR EVERYTHING, PAL‘ 

Ke ws ey 



YEP! I CAN See 
DAYLIGHT AT THE 
OTHER EN9, 700! 

SOMEONE'S FACING 
A REAL MONSTER 
IN THERE, AND IM | 
AFRAID OF A LIL OL’ § 
MICETOOON /! 



NOW,1 WONDER 
IF I CAI 

OH, KEENSIE! ANZ 1VE MASTERED HEH! AND T re Betieve Ve 
MY SILLY FEAR OF OVERCOME MY FEAR OF 

MMICETODON/ THANKS TO THIS INCIDENT! |, THE Pa anes ROCKY! 

ou, WAIT A,’ SEC... 
'ESPONSI 

a heaseves. .AND THATS A DOGGONE 
GOOD Bit OF 008 DEEDERY! 

Vee C\ 
Ds 



(AVE Kids FLYING IS FOR THE BIRDS 
| Bizo- — ee 
| Bie; | posGone SNACK-HAPPY BIRDS. I) Aicearr | ALWAYS D/V/NG AND DINING 7 | Axe orear, : Mat saa ahh ts 
}) “witone 
| EXCEPTION... | 

| WHOA! WEVE HAD Fi '$ SURE NOT 
ENOUGH OF TS CRACKED 

| You FoR Topay! UP To BE! 

MAYBE WE r : F | | WE DON'T HAVE TO BE SMART! LOOK AT 
CAN INVENT JOE ROLL, INVENTOR OF THE WHEELS SOMETHING 
BETTER THAN 
BIRO POWER! 



HE GOT THE IDEA THEN SURE! IDEAS ARE ALL AROUND 
US! ALL WE HAVE To DO 

IS KEEP OUR EYES PEELED! 

GOSH, SO FAR I’M ONLY 
GETTING CREEPY IDEAS! 

mranss 

ze 
a 

TOURISTS WHEN THEY BEND 
OVER THE TOP 10 PEEK INTO 

‘THE CRATER / 



FUNNY ¥ DUMMY... DON'T YOU 
RECOGNIZE A GOOD BIRD POWER 
| SUBSTITUTE WHEN YOU SEE ONET 

BUT WHERE WiLL HEY! MY MOM HAS JUST THE RIGHT 
WE FIND A HAT STUFF IN THE YARD! COME ON’ 
BIG ENOUGH FOR IT DOESNT HAVE TO 

Us To RIDE BEA HAT, SHEEPY! 
ON, BUDDY : 



THE BLANKET'S FILLING: 
UP WITH HOT GASES! 

QUICK! Let's HOP IN YOUR 
MOM'S CLOTHESBASKET NOW! 

pee 

WHAT A WEIRD CONTRAPTION! HOW 
MANY BIRDS UNDER THe HOOP 7 



BLEW PRETTY | bibles a 
~ 

YEAH! EVERYTHING 
THAT FLIES HAS AN 
ADPRESS HERE‘ 

~ 
~ 

Hi 

5 

mM GOSH! WE 
FAR! WERE WAY OVER & 

(cs 

HAVE TO STOP 
OR PETOUR 
FOR FUEL! 

THE PELICKEETER HAS A BUILT-IN FUEL TANKS 



_ NE Kips. TOO MANY MONSTERS 

We OBJECT’ TOUGH! WE OWN THE CLUBS, 
Fi AND YOU OWN THE BROOMS... 

WE'RE BORED WITH 50, TO EACH HIS OWN / 
SWEEPING OUT THE 

CLUBHOUSE! 
PeSSUEN 
Fave iKiOs 

IT WOULDN'T 
BBE SO BORING 

IF YOU'D aT 

LET'S TAKE OUR BROOMS IN CASE 
THEY SEE US! THEN WE CAN JUST 
PRETEND WE'RE OUT PICKING STRAWS! 

~ ~ 

Sl 



EE BS 
WOW! WHAT A MONSTER !> © BUT Look HOW 
RT CSREES HIGH IT 15 £2 

a 

Siar me nave rest} 
<) SWING AT ITS SS Wil TIT. 

Zins 
WE'LL BE SAFE 

WATCHING 
COME ON, SALLY: DON'T | 
MOUSE-OUT NOW! | 

$0 THATS IT! THEY | ALB WAIT! DON'T RUIN 
‘ONLY HUNT DOWN A PERFECTLY 
MONSTER PIECES GOOD BROOM ON 

Oe FRUIT! THEIR HARD HEADS! 





KES! A COUPLE [AND th WUes ih SURE | oe na 
Ge MONSTERS | THAT KIND! 

ADS \ a 

~ SOMEHOW, IM NOT THE 
LEAST BIT AMUSED AT 
EING THE BOYS RUN NOW! 

EEK! THE PLUMPASAURUS 
STEPPED ON OUR TAIL / 



2 HARMPH!< 
HARMPH? 

: HUH F HE'S 
TICKLISH ON |)>: 
THE SOLES OF 

ud HIS FEET! 

> [HE'S GOING BACKWARDS |. 
‘100 FAST TO f 

_ | MAINTAIN HIS BALANCE / 

A QUAKE: TYPE 
IMPACT / 

HEAD FOR COVER QUICK!|” 
Te eco 



WE HATE To BOAST, BUT IT 
1 WONDER WAS OUR DOING, FELLOWS! 

WE DID IT WITH OUR 
;ROOMS |) LITTLE By 

oN 

OKAY! GO YOU WERE LUCKY. 
ONCE! BUT WE FELL MANY 
(MONSTERS EVERY DAY! / 

SOMETHING TELLS: 
ME WE'D ALL 



& 
DOUBL 
BALL 

“Hot dogl”’ exclaimed Reddy one morning, 
as he opened the mail. “‘An invitation to the 
Dog Soclety’s Ball! What a time we'll have,"” 
he laughed, as he handed the invitation to 
Ruff to read. Then, “What's the matter, 
Ruff?” he asked at the long look on his 
friend’s face. ‘Don't you think it’s great?” 

“Sure, it's great,’ Ruff answered, ‘‘for 
you! But I can’t go...I’m a cat, remember?” 

“I keep forgetting,” said Reddy, crest- 
fallen. “Well, then I won't go, either." 

“But that’s silly,” said Ruff. ‘You've al- 
ways wanted to, and now’s your chance!”’ 

“Yeah,” agreed Reddy. Then an idea hit 
him. “I know... we'll just disguise you as 
a dog, and we'll both go!’” 

_ "Good idea!” exclaimed Ruff, and off 
went the two friends to a costumer. There 
they found a life-like dog costume for Ruff, 
so that they were all ready for the ball, which 
was just a few days away. 

The next morning, when. Ruff opened the 
mail, he exclaimed,’ ‘‘Crazy catnip! An invi- 
tation to the Cat Society's Ball!” 

“Wonderfull” exclaimed Reddy. “You've 
always wanted to go! Now we'll go to both 
balls and really have a ball!’” 

“Er...but you're a dog, Reddy,”’ Ruff 
pointed out. ‘This is for cats only.” 

“Then I'll be a cat!” said Reddy. ‘'Come 
on.” And off they went for Reddy's outfit. 

Back home again, the friends put on their 
costumes and laughed at the sight. Then 
-they looked at their invitations once more, 
relishing the fun to come, and found that 
both balls were the same evening! 

“Just our luck,"” moaned Ruff. 
“We'll go to both balls, anyway,”” Reddy 

said. “We'll go to mine first, and then we'll 

go to yours.” 

“Whee! What a double ball we'll havel’’ 
exclaimed Ruff. 

The night of the big events found Ruff 
and Reddy at the Dog Society's ball, having 
a wonderful time. No one suspected Ruff of 
being a cat} and all went well, until his danc- 
ing partner stepped on his toes. : 

“Mee-owwtch!"’ Ruff cried, not thinking. 
Startled, his partner looked at him closely. 

Then she shouted, ‘He's a cat! A cat in 
disguise! His dog hair isn’t real!" 

A moment later, Ruff and Reddy found 
themselves being tossed outside! 

“Well, we sure got bounced, but good,’’ 

sighed Ruff. 
“Yeah,” agreed Reddy, “but we don’t 

care. Now we can go to the other ball.”’ 
A short time later, the two friends arrived 

at the Cat Society's big party, with Reddy 
looking every bit a cat. 

“Don’t make the same mistake | did,” 
“Ruff cautioned him. . 

“| won't,” said Reddy, and soon the two 
were having a gay time. Reddy was very care- 
ful to walk, talk, and act like the others. At 
last, the ball was about to draw to a close, 
and the orchestra struck up the closing tune. 
Everyone joined in the singing, including 
Reddy. Suddenly, those near him stopped 
and stared at him. 

“Sounds like a dog,"’ whispered one, 

“Sure does!’’ agreed another. 
“It is a dog!" shouted a third, 
Once again, Ruff and Reddy found them- 

selves bounced out, none too gently! 
“| must say," observed Ruff, as. they 

picked themselves up, “I’ve never. been 
bounced out of better places.” 

“Anyway,” laughed Reddy, “we went to 
_both balls .. »and they were the bounciest!’”” 
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wally Gator SHEERLUCK HO|MES 



Yes! THs ISN'T HE Fest | 
ROBBERY AROUND 

1S BEEN A 
iM WH LA 

PICKPOCKET IS OPERATING HERE! 

WELL, NOW'S THE TIME To PUT | © 
MY TRAINING INTO ACTION ! 
T/L FIND THE BADDIES // 

TLL JUST STAKE MYSELF OUT 
BEHIND THIS BUSH AND WATT 

SEE SOMEBODY 

1 Gor Me ||. 
PICK POCKET! 
WHERE ARE 

THE 

ANO PHOTO: |) 
GRAPHERS f | >)’ 5, wt 

saws 
Nec te pace, mcatmnincan 

INSIDE HELP! WE'VE WHEN ALL THIS: 
SEARCHED EVERY WAS GOING ON T 

VISITOR AS THEY LEFT 
THE PARK, AND NOBODY | 
HAD ANY EXTRA WALLETS! 

} ITs Puezune! Afisodt 

S25 WHERE WAS 1 

“WALLY, LET THE 
PRIVATE BYES 
HANDLE THIS 

DON'T GET 
IN THE WAY! 



HEN WHAT WERE 
YOU DOING 

REACHING INTO 
HIS Pocker T° 

YOU DON'T NEED THEM 
ANYWAY WITH WALLY 64TOR 
‘AROUND! I CAN FIND: 
ANY OLD PICKPOCKET 

KNOWS 
DETECT IVES ! 



= F ee ee 

IANGARO, DUH! IPPOSED TO = > WHO 
eae Cae aay wae, ; 

eae TINGRY! Te ae yi = 

A N — 
7 SOME NICE MAN! HE USES 

y, F may t 

oe ae 

Lip AMAZED, WALLY! YOU REALLY DID IT! 
IAT CROOK WILL GO BEHIND BARS! 



ave Kips ‘THE BIG PAY-OFF 

NOPE! ACCEPTING REWARDS 
|S AGAINST MY PRINCIPLES ! 
HI-HO, FLAPPOSAURUS! 

ANYWAY, MY FRIEND SHEEPY'S IN DISTRESS NOW! ! ‘ 
Ramen z 



Laan ae 

‘\ Eee J OOF! 

Hes ee NOBLE TO 
Libr 

GETTING 
BASHED UP! 

ON SECOND THOUGHT, 
I DO DESERVE 
SOMETHING FOR ALL |, 
IVE BEEN THROUGH! |\ 

way, 1 NOT HES. 
Al {B16 He ne 



HE SEEMS | 
70 

HES BLOWN SO MUCH HOT 
AIR_INTO THAT BUBBLE, 
THAT ITS RISING LIKE A 
HOT-AIR BALLOON /7 

2 SEE? HE SEE CAN 
EVEN BUBBLE HIS GUM! 



AND ‘NOW, | > 
THE WIND te] | TCH! HE WAS 
BLOW! 
HIM AWAY 

FLY.» UNLE! 
GIVE HIM THE ORDER | 



$0 HE'S YouRS, EHE 
WELL, HE SAVED ME 

7 Mea 'STODON, 
JUST IN TIME! 

| 
——\ 

? WELL, OKAY... SINCE HI 
7 GONE AND lickeD ia 

\ A 

(WHEW :!)WATCH WHERE YOURE 
| GOING, CHUM! WHO'D EVER 
THINK BVEN LOLLIPOP 1S 
LICKING COULD BE HAZARDOUS! - = 



SANPY...LOOK WHAT I FOUN? ON THE ROAD. 

GOSH, SOME TRAVELER 
MUST HAVE DROPPED IT 
WHILE PASSING BY 

LET'S SE IF THE OWNERS NAME IS INSIDE! 
pout, 

PINT 
 BUMPIINS! 

FERRO Se 
SAY, 1'VE GOT A DREAMY, KEEN SCHEME 
FOR HELPING THE BANDMEN AND 
HAVING FUN AT THE SAME TIME / 

aa 

A TRUNK FULL OF 
™m COR INSTRUMENTS! 

9 Must 
HAVE LOST THEM ! 



THE SOUND WILL 
CARRY FOR MILES;| 

AND? MAYBE 
iE OWNERS 

IMAGINE 

BEING A 
GENUS! 

WELL, NEITHER: ne 
‘THAT STICK OF YOURS! 



THATS NO _DRUM...ITIS AN | 
APE BEATING HIS CHEST! 



lauices UP THIS TREE! 

Engr Catan! 



YOU SEE, WE'RE 
A CIRCUS THAT 

HAULING BEASTS 
AROUND! 






